152               OUT OF MY COFFIN
looked with wonder around me. I was in a big
orchard, which had not been apparent from the road
we had been on. I really felt like Alice in Wonder-
land, except that I had a most excruciating pain in
my left knee.
My lawyer's voice calling to me became more and
more desperate. This time I answered and said:
" Where are you ? I don't know where I am."
I walked down the incline, following the sound of his
voice, and then I saw what had happened. I had
been flung over a tall bank and hedge about 16 feet
high and had landed in the orchard.
Happily it had rained a lot, and the ground was
very soft, so I sank as I fell.
I always put down my escape to a little medal
which hung round my neck, and had only been given
to me the day before.
The car was broken to pieces, and the bridge badly
damaged.
We had to walk two miles before reaching Terni,
where we got a train back to Rome.
By the time I arrived home my knee had swollen
very much, and it was some days before it was all
right.
Ten days later I left for England.
As usual, I took my sleeper from Rome, and
installed myself comfortably for a nice night's rest;
for the extraordinary thing is, that I sleep better in
a train than anywhere else. In fact it is a treat to
me to travel by night, and I always look forward to it*
About half an hour after I had got into my bunk,
my nose started bleeding violently. Handkerchiefs,
towels, pillow-case were completely soaked; at last
it stopped. Not kuowing what to do with these